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Why, let the ſtricken Deer go weep. 


The Axr is the thing to be ſtudied and not the Cx arr. 
| | CLirTox's State of Phyſic. 
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To the PrzsIDENT, Canon: and Feriows of the 
RovyaL CoLLEGE of PHYSICIANS of LonDox. 


GENTLEMEN: 


{4 

1 H E great father of Phyſick, the divine Hipro- 
cRATES has, in the fulleſt, and in the moſt ſatisfactory 
manner, deſcribed what a good Phyfician ſhould be :— 
In thoſe early dawnings of the Art, unaſſiſted by the 
lights of natural and experimental philoſophy, of Anatomy, 
and of the laws of the animal economy, he ſenſibly took 
Mature for his guide; he ſtudied Diſeaſes, obſerved 
their various changes, and attentively watched every 
ſymptom and its conſequencesgg under ſo faithful a Con- 
dureſs, and after ſuch a diligent and unwearied reſearch, 
his practice could not but be /afe, ſucceſs ul, and honour- 
able; and indeed his writings to this day (if it be not 
too preſumptuous anexpreſſion) are almoſt the goſpels of 
Phyſick. 

How changed is the ſcene l in the full blaze of ſcientific 
improvements, men, in theſe times, ſtudy not how to im- 
prove but how to get practice, they boldly aſcend the 

medical ladder by the moſt illiberal and unwarrant- 


2 able 


. 
— 


EY 
0 , «+ 'þ — A — — - 
254 —— 2 9 ” P * my * > E. 5 x 2 5 
11 4 


able ſteps, | heedleſs of that very excellent precept 
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PlAgTrorms* Yporeu* STC. SEC. 
Empiriciſm aſſumes the character of knowledge; and 


the ignorant coxcomb by artful inſinuations, obtrudes 
himſelf upon a weak and credulous multitude. 

Filled with a juſt indignation againſt ſuch illiterate 
intruders, the Author humbly preſumes to offer the fol- 
lowing little poem to you, GenTLEMEN, who are the 
GUaRDIaNs of health; and in whoſe hands are lodged 
the indiſputable rights of vindicating the honours of the 

Profeſſion, which has been ſo ſhamefully ſullied by 
- theſe /aucy Pretenafi and proſtituted to the meaneſt 
purpoſes. 

Exert that authority. with which the laws of theſe 
realms have inveſted out, and reſcue your fellow ſubjects 
from the deſtructive poiſon which lurks at every corner 


of the town, under the ſhape of hand-bills and pompous 


advertiſements. 


I am, GENTLEMEN, 


Your moſt faithful Brother, 


And obedient Servant, 


St. Luke's Day, 1773. I AUTHOR 


M E DICO MASTIS. 


SHOULD ForuenGILL exchange his formal Bob (a) 
For pompous Tie of ſermonizing Loss ; 

Or prating Fuscus ſtrut in Solitaire, 

Wou'd it not, think you, make the Fellows ſtare? (5) 
Such is the man who loſt in airy dream (c) 

Tries every ſhape, and ſhifts from Scheme to Scheme; 
To day a Fidler, Mountebank, Projector, 

Next puffs a Doctor, and then ſpouts an Actor. 
What | have not Doctors all a like pretence (d) 


To write preſcriptions? — Yes, if writ with ſenſe : 


(a) Humano capiti cervicem pictor equinam—- 
() Spectatum admiſſi riſum teneatis amici? 


(c) — Velut ægri ſomnia, vanæ 
Fingentem ſpecies 


(4) 


„ 


Pictoribus atque poetis 
Quidlibet audendi ſemper fuit æqua poteſtas 
Scimus | 

B 


Bat when ſtrange, jumbling, combinations meet 
Salts with mercurials, or with bitters, ſcueet. (e) 
Can I behold ſuch contradictions blended 

And not confeſs with juſtice I'm offended ? 
When ſuch unletter'd wretches dare preſcribe 
And mix audacious with the learned Tribe; 
Say, ſhall the Bard forbear to lath their crimes, 
Nor mark their inſolence, in honeſt rhimes ? 
He will: do thou, celeſtial TRV HH attend 

To guide his pen with thy aſſiſting hand, 3 

| So ſhall the bubbled world again be wiſe, 
And Panacea vaniſh from its eyes; 5 
Shop, and Ship- Doctors, Ruacks, ſhall ſhrink away, 
And once more ſhine the AÆſculapiam day. 


Wou'd you ſucceed in Learning and in Arts, 


Firſt try your Genius, and conſult your parts. ( #) 


(e) Sed non ut placidis cocant immitia 


J) — Verſate diu, quid ferre recuſent 
Quid valeant humeri—— 


Talents, 


n 
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Talents, alike. ü all, e not Alle d I i 
This man preſcribes, who better far had plhagh; 
Full many a Doctor in his chariot rolls 


Unfit for any cure—but mending ſoles— 


See up the pulpit ſmart Towpees advance, 
He ſhou'd have taught, young; flippant miſs, to dance : 
Thus Iclination, Genius we miſtake, 


And this man brew, who ſhou'd have learnt to 4ake. 


Tis ſaid, a noble Peer, to Bussr's care, 
Entruſted once his only Son and Heir; 
Spite of correction and the ſmart of ſwitch, 
Callous in every part as well as breech, | 
The Youth remain'd a blockhead to the end; 
My Lord remonſtrates ; - How comes this my friend ? ? 
George makes no progreſs : No, nor ever can, 
Replied the venerable, learned Man, 
This broomſtick, Sir, implant in richeſt foil, 


Beſtow whate'er expence, whatever toil, 


( 4 ) 
In ſpite of all your labor, all your ſkill, 
You'll find at laſt—will prove—a broomſtick till. 


There are, the whole Galenic art who place (g) 
In the ſignificance of dull grimace ; | 
Others again in foppery of ſhow— 

This man affects the Slower, that the Beau; 
Some to Y7ris, and Knick-knacks ſcem inclin d, 
Yet all is pompous fraud—to gull mankind. 
Tis not the dreſs, or conſequential face, 

The Chariot rolling ſwift from place to place, 
The blazing gem, or amber-headed cane 
(Thoſe taudry trappings of th'empiric train) 
One ſingle ſpark of knowlege can diſpenſe ; 
But Application join d to manly Szn/e. 

Shame be to ſuch—on vile deception bent : 


Not ſo the man of worth and fair intenty, 


(g) Decipimur ſpecie recti 


—— With 
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With artic and with Roman knowledge fraught 
Weigh well your ſtudies with attentive thought ; 
So ſhall Reflection cheer the tender root, 


And your fair bh mellow into fruit. 


PhiLosor hv, thro' all her windings trace, 
Nor ſhun abaſh'd, the labors of the chace ; 
Tho' arduous firſt---purſue her to the laſt, 


She'll well reward you, for your labors paſt. 


Sound Learning, like a mighty river ſtrong, 
Moves with a filent majeſty along; 
On ſhallow ſhores tumultuous billows crowd, 
And all is foam and froth---tho' burſting loud. 
No fine ſpun ſyſtems Science will impart 
(The ſcum of Sophiſtry, the froth of Art) 
She'll lay her riches fairly to your view, 


And teach you only what is t and true. 
C 
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Thus happily, your firſt foundation's laid, 
Behold Man's frame---how wonderfully made! 
Each well- connected part, each fibre, juice, 
Has its allotted function, motion, uſe ; 
See how the Chyle transforms itſelf to Blood, 
And the ſtrong Heart ſends forth its crimſon flood; 
How the ſharp Bilèe transfus'd, digeſtion aids, 
Or with deforming taint its tincture ſpreads : 
Theſe be your ſtudies—theſe with caution mark, 
All elſe is intricate, confuſed and dark. 
(>) Drawn from ſuch ſtreams, your knowlege muſt be pure, 


And future practice, honeſt Fame ſecure. 


Viſit the Wood, the Mountain, and the Field, 
See what a rich variety they yield! 
Is there a Plant, an Herb, a Root, that grows, 
On which kind NaTuxe not her gift beſtows ? 


(2) Et nova factaque nuper habebunt verba fidem, ſi 
Græco fonte cadent 


4 HVCGEIA 
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Hycz1a dwells in ev'ry painted flow'r,,  * 
Tis we call forth their pain-relieving pow'r. 


Inveſtigate with care the chymic ſkill, 
Watch the Alembic, and attend the Still; 
Cloſely apply each proceſs to its uſe, 
What will with this, and what with that infuſe; 
Thro' every trial, every various change, 
However wonderful, however ſtrange, 


Proceed with caution, and a prying ſoul, 


You'll ſee 'tis NaruRE—ſhe directs the whole. 


Symptoms the Coax firſt from NaruxE drew (i), 
For NaruRx lay all open to his view--- 
Diſcafe he trac'd thro' each progreſſive ſtage, 
And check'd the thirſty Fever's burning rage ; 


(i) Res geſtæ regumque ducumque et triſtia bella 
Quo ſcribi poſſent numero, monſtravit Homerus. 


T was 


Twas he firſt lur'd HyYGEIA to his cell, 

And by his touch—a fick'ning world grew well. 

No ſlave of Sytem, no Opinions tool, 

Implicit follow his unerring rule: 

Hypotheſis is oft' a broken reed, 

Opinion dazzles, Sy/tem may miſlead ; 

Practice with Vim and Mode may be o "WP 
Extoll'd to-day---to-morrow be exploded (): 


Untaught by him, unknowing of his laws, 
Blind to diſeaſe, its nature, and its cauſe, 
Honors, preſumptuous, can you falſely claim (7)? 
Tis Knowlege makes the Doctor, not --- the name. 
Commune with books, and here with judgment chuſe, 


Few beſt improve, and numbers but confuſe: 


(&) Ita verborum interat ætas — 


(2) Deſeriptas ſervare vices operumque colores 
Cur ego ſi nequeo, ignoroque, poeta ſalutor? 


With 
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With care peruſe the HTippecratic page, 

Conſider well the Cappadocian ſage ; 

Nor leſs the labor'd works of Galen pleaſe, 

Nor thoſe of Celſus writ with attic eaſe ; 

Tho' laſt remember'd—not in Science leaſt, 

Read the great Doctors of the learned Eaſt ; 
Boerhaave, Baglivi, 8 Valenbam at tend, 
Riverius, H. offman, Lommins, Mead | FT Freind. | | 


Viſit in foreign clinds the Muſes Seats, 
And cull from richaft flow'rs, their richeſt ſweets. 
Fair Science dwells (this truth be ne'er forgot) 
In every Country, and on ev'ry ſpot. 

By Travel poliſh'd, and by Aris refin'd 
(They are the property of all mankind) 
You'll leave your partial notions far behind. 
Reviſit Some with learning deeply fraught, 
By Judgment ripen'd, and by Wiſdom taught. 
Reading and Travel, Practice muſt ſuſtain, 
Travel is fruitleſs elſe ; and reading vain. 
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'T was he firſt lur'd Hycxra to his cell, 

And by his touch—a fick'ning world grew well. 
No flave of Sy/termm, no Opinions tool, 

Implicit follow his unerring rule: 


Hypotheſis is oft' a broken reed, 


Opinion dazzles, Syſtem may miſlead ; 


Practice with Lim and Mode may be o „ 
Extoll'd to-day- to- morrow be exploded (4 ) : 


Untaught by him, unknowing of his laws, 
Blind to diſeaſe, its nature, and its cauſe, 
Honors, preſumptuous, can you falſely claim (7) ? 
"Tis Knowlege makes the Doctor, not --- the ame. 
Commune with books, and here with judgment chuſe, 


Few beſt improve, and numbers but confuſe: 


(Y) Ita verborum interat ætas 


(2) Deſcriptas ſervare vices operumque colores 
Cur ego ſi nequeo, ignoroque, poeta ſalutor? 
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With care peruſe the Hippocratic page, 
Conſider well the Cappadeocian ſage ; 
Nor leſs the labor'd works of Galen pleaſe, 
Nor thoſe of Celſus writ with artic eaſe; 

Tho' laſt remember d not in Science leaſt, 
Read the great Doctors of the learned Eaſt ; 
Boerhaave, Baglivi, Sydenham attend, 
Niverius, 225 of man, Lemm, 4 cad and Erin. 


Viſit in foreign clinics the Muſes Seats, 
And cull from richeſt flow'rs, their richeſt ſweets. 
Fair Science dwells (this truth be ne'er forgot) 
In every Country, and on ev'ry ſpot. 
By Travel poliſh'd, and by Aris refin'd 
(They are the property of all mankind) | 
You'll leave your partial notions far behind, 
Reviſit home with learning deeply fraught, 
By Judgment ripen'd, and by Wiſclom taught. 
Reading and Travel, Practice muſt ſuſtain, 


Travel is fruitleſs elſe ; and reading vain. 
D 
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Viſit the manſions of the fick and lame, 
a Theſe lead ſecurely to the gates of Fame: 
i B There cloſe ſurvey Diſeaſes puzzling maze, 
And follow NaTuzz thro' her ſecret ways, 
Conſider Man in wretchedneſs of ſtate, 
And learn to ſave him from impending fate; 


Obſerve each riſing ſymptom, and its cauſe, 


So ſhall you gain a grateful world's applauſe ; 
Mark d for diſtinguiſh'd merit, foremoſt ſtand, 


Phyſician, Sebolar, Gentleman, and Friend. 


1 
PART THE SECOND. 


T HERE was a time — (and happy were thoſe days!) 
When Phyſick ſhone in full meridian blaze; : : 
When ScxomprRo, PioUMeTaRR, and a Mz ad preſcrib'd, 
No patients Harter d, and no Nurſes brib'd ; 
When FREIN D ſagacious, and when learned SLOANE 
Reflected honors on Hyctta's throne - 

When LRETHRRLAND—a name for ever dear | 


Bid men the Art, and all her ſous revere. 


There ſtill are thoſe—who grace th' Hygeian name, 
And live diſtinguiſh'd in the front of Fame; 

Shall not the Mie her HenzRDEN record, 

And crown his Pythian labors with reward ? 

Nor CLARKE, * high favor'd of the De/phic God, 
Who long the paths of honeſt practice trod ? 

The Sminthean Proteus for experienc'd Rzzve, 


Pleas'd, ſhall his brow-encircling honors, weave. 


* Dr. Matthew Clarke. 
4 . 
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halt thou, preſiding LAawRENCE, not exact 7 
What's due to Science 1---homage and 8 1 
Praiſe cannot, AppinGToN, enrich thy name, 
Nor add importance to eſtabliſh'd fame. 

Lo! where the ſilent Muſes droop their bead. 
The gloom how awful, where ſuch tears are ſhed! 
For thee, lov'd GxkIVx, thoſe tears, for thee, they flow, 
And round thy tomb ſhall facred laurels grow. 
Thee, travell'd TuxToNn, ſhall the Mauſer ling, 
Who lov'ſt to drink of Aganippe's ſpring: : 
Apolro ſmiles, each Muſe a gift beſtows, 

And gives to Wanzen all that Phyſick knows. 
Tho' laſt, not leaſt in College Annal. grac'd, 


*g ανẽõj!u RG ſtands forth---the man of ſenſe and taſte. 
ARMSTRONG of Health, and all her bleſſings ſung; 
Well might he write---his harp AroLTLO ſtrung. 

Tho' from the buſtle of the world retir d, 


Can we forget when WIIMOr was admir'd ? 


* ISAAC. 


When 
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When gentle Nicholls taught the ſtudious youth 
Each hidden path which leads to Coan truth? 

The bard impartial, nor forgets your names, 

GREEN, PETIT, HinckLEy, THOMLINSON and JAMEs. 
Shall Tomas, JE EZB, or REeLiyan paſs unknown, 
Whom Prorsus favors, and the Muſes own? 

Nor muſt, Pitcairn, thy merits be untold, 

Long in the liſt of learned ſeers enrolled. 


From Cams fair treaſures, and exhauſtleſs ſtore, 
BarriE and Asxew drew their attic lore. 
Judicious PzxincGLE's healing hand reſtor'd, 
More than died glorious by the hoftile ſword. 
All pale and numb'd within the dreary cell 
The raving, and the melancholly dwell! 
Where ſhall diſtreſs like theirs aſſiſtance find? 
Or who ſhall calm the tempeſt of the mind ? 
Who wake the ſoul, relume the ray divine ? 
That taſk, Monro, that happy taſk, be thine, 
If dight experience fair report ſecures, 


That fame ſo well deſerv'd, be, LavarD, yours. 
E Inftruc- 


r 
Inſtructive Mar y, read from tend'reſt age, 


In foreign ſchools, the Epidaurian page; 


From flow'ry Science gather'd treaſur'd arts, = 


— 


And, all her ſweets to ALBION's ſons imparts. 
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There are e again ho thrive by low grimace, 


Dulneſs of parts, and impudence of face. 


Roll your gay-varniſh! d coach from ſtreet to Areet 
Cringe, puff, give Claret and good things 2 eat, 
Salute with courtly nod the fools you meet: 

It nought imports the multitude you pleaſe, 


They'll pay light nt rich weighty fees, 


Engag d at dinner, or abroad at play, "4 
John now! his cue —- the Doctor's call d away; ; 
Return'd --- ſcarce 1 Wo Fohn again attends, 
Hard! we in peace cannot enjoy our friends 0 


Whiſpers aloud---Sir,, you are wanted ſtrait- „ 


My Lord is ill the chariot's at the —_— = i - 
Ladies 


; 2 
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Ladies, you ſee they will not let me reſt, 


This curs'd profeſſion, is fatigue at beſt ; 

Morning, noon, night, it ever is the ſame, _ 

But in good truth---I only am to blame; 

Bus'neſs I'll quit in time---I have enough--- 

We know you have---replies a ſervile puff; 

But why o'erwhelm the ſuffering world with grief ? 
Great were the loſs of ſo profound a chief! 

Such are the tricks by which theſe coxcombs rule, 


And gain the confidence of every fool. 


High in his car, ſignificantly big, 
Behold Evethes in his ſpruce-dreſs'd wig 
Seeming intent he reads, and drives along, 
And thus impoſes on a gaping throng ; 
But let me tell you, Sirs, Zverhes cheats, 
"Tis true he reads---but what ?--<tranſcrib'd receipts, 
Theſe right or wrong, at random he retails, 


And who {hall blame the Docor---if he fails? 
4 | For 
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For healing every malady that's nam'd, 
Pompoſo, by his own report, is fam'd; 
He not diſtributes an- bills but a ſcout 
He lodges every where the town about, 
Living advertiſements---a ſet of men 
Who blaze his cures perform d- no matter when: 
\ For him, at routs, old maids and matrons ply, 
And praiſe their ſweet, dear Dofor---to the ſky--- 
Minſtrels he feaſts, Pimps, Milliners, and Dancers— 


He knows by good account---his end it anſwers. 


From beating mortars, and diſpenſing ſlops, 
Soto draws all his knowledge from the ſhops--- 
Oily in ſpeech, the courtly Doctor knows, 

To lead his pliant patients by the noſe ; 
He flatters, bows---a ſupple cunning wight ! 


Pockets the guineas---does not Soo right? 


Unftu- 
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Unſtudied in the gentle arts to pleaſe, | 
Argurio thinks of nothing---but his fees. 
His books neglected, reſt on duſty ſhelf, 
Learning and Phy ſick centre in---himſelf. 
Accipe dum dolet, is his golden rule, 
Refuſe an offer'd fee !---who'd then be fool? 
In brewing caudles, and in cooking flops, 
Pocus, the whole fraternity out-tops 3 
With theſe he furniſhes each goodly Nurſe ---- 
Probatum ej;---it helps to fill his purſe. 
With plumbs, Philerio bribes each pretty mils, 
And tips the N und a guinea and a kiſs. 
Her Grace, with news, pert Zattle entertains, 


Then orders draughts and juleps, for his pains. 


Phledon, who ſcarcely dipp'd into the Greek, 


Or knows a Wedguood from a true antique, 


F 


Still 


( 18 ) 
Still talks of books, of ſatues, and of arts; 
The Ladies all applaud his wond'rous parts, 


Such pow'rful intereſt ſecures his plan — 


And Phl:don—1s the faſhionable man. 


Akeſtor touches (he is ſurely clever) 
And makes the family his own, for ever ; 
Deep in the art of Adulation read, 
Full well he knows the fide his cruſt is ſpread ; 
Old dames, old prudes, old nurſes puff his ſkill, 
Thro' 17 apping, Aldgate, up to Ludgate-Hill. 


The weather, Panphron, meaſures by the ſcale, 
And tells you a long Canterbury tale 
Of 7207/7, and dry, and Hot when cold will pinch, 
Or how much 1 falls downward to an inch; 

Of diff rent changes of the year he'll babble, 
Conjectures ſo profound! muſt pleaſe the rabble. 


Yet 
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Yet all his ſkill --- (to ſet the matter right) 


Derives not from himſelf---but---Fharenheit. 


Sophos can judge by hydroftatic laws, 
Not only your diſtemper---but its cauſe, 
Weigh to a grain the 4/cod, the ſweat and wrine, 
The art of analyzing ſo ſecure in ! 
Ay, and what months (prophetically tell) 
The bills of dire mortality will ſwell ! 
Now, who can ſay that Sophos knowledge lacks ! 
But Sophos chiefly ſteals---from Almanacks : 
His ſtore of Phyſick draws from muſty books, 
The crude. dull Works of Houſewives and of Cooks, 


By ſuch device theſe men engage your hearts, 
But ſuch device is ſcorn'd by men of parts ; 
By liberal ways they mean to gain ſucceſs, 


And not by mummery of air and dreſs, 


Our 


0 


Our laws myſterious and our art divine, 
By Phœbus cheriſh'd, and the Virgin Mine, 
Change not like faſhions, or the whim of fools, 
The ſport of ſyſtem, or the trick of ſchools, 
But fix'd on Reaſon's firm foundation ſtand, 


At once the grace and ſafety of the land. 


The love of novelty too much prevails, 

And willing liſtens to the goſſip's tales; 
Each public avenue, each gate behold 
Stuck round with votive tablets as of old: 
Obſerve implicit groups together flock 
To wait on F— n, T——n, and R—-, 

; L— and N— to themſelves write thanks, 
And look with ſcorn on Rg and on F—. 


Shall coblers, porters, and lac'd-jacket fops, 
Diſpenſe their Pille, their Tin&ures, and their drops, 


4 | Un- 
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Unpuniſhed by the ſons of Warwick Lane ? 


Have they not pow's ?—and ſhall they not complain ! 


Good Sir, the world is not ſo weak and blind 
To think that Phyjic 1s alone conflti'd 
To OxrorD or to CamprDoe a confeſt, 
(Tho' ſure of all academies the beſt) i 
Nor care I, where you chuſe to fix the ſcene, 
At Lomum, E——gh, or A——n. 
'Tis not the manner, the degree or place, 
So you but act with dignity and grace; 
Ev'n in her chamber, Genius gathers knowledge, 


The dunce will be a dunce—tho' cap'd at college. 


At Bat/on's once two brother doctor's met, 
And ſipping coffee, fell into a chat: 
Pray Sir, quoth Crito, how comes it to pals, 


That you (whom all the college knew an als) 


( #2 ) 


In ſpite of dullneſs live, and loll at eaſe, | 
And fatten—whilſt I ſtarve for want of fees? 
Amathus thus replied :— Mankind are tools, 
The w/e you viſit—T attend—the ools. 


Merit in rags ſtill walks—empirics =" 


In all the pomp and inſolence of pride; A 
Bluſh, Learning, bluſh, hide your diminiſh d light, 


Or boldly dare rt your honeſt right ; 
Genius reward, encourage men of parts, 


And flouriſh ever with your fifter Arts. 


